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THE “STILL HUNT.” 
BROTHER FLOWER.—I say, Brother Brice, did n’t you hear something drop? 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HEN DEACON HOTCHKISS bought Brother Bemis’s yearling heifer, he 
demanded a guarantee of the animal’s condition, and he asked 
Brother Bemis to swear to that guarantee before the Justice of the Peace. 
Brother Bemis was hurt by this unusual precaution on the part of a life- 
long friend and neighbor. 

‘‘ Why, Brother Hotchkiss,” he remonstrated, ‘‘ you ain’t no need to 
be so pesky s’picious with me. I ain’t never cheated you, hev I? You 
wa’n’t like this never before.” 

«¢T wa’n’t —I wa’n’t,” assented Brother Hotchkiss, cordially, ‘but I 
hearn you t’ other night when you wuz on th’ anxious seat at revival 
meetin’, and I sez to myself, sez I, ‘if Brother Bemis is haff the sinner he 
makes himself out to be, it behooves me to be everlastin’ keerful with him 
next caow-trade.’” 

* ' * 

Which goes to show that a man is more likely to be taken at his own 
estimate of himself when he puts that estimate low than when he puts it 
high; and that it is not over-wise in a man to make estimate of himself 
in a time of excitement and a place of publicity. We offer this parable 
for the earnest consideration of the Workingman. He may learn from it 
that if he is taken too literally at his word when he talks of his own con- 
dition and character, he has only himself to blame. If he is the one man 
in a land of free and independent men, who, enjoying every privilege of 
citizenship, holding his full share of the right to make and to administer 
the laws, is yet willing to talk of himseif as a slave and a serf and a down- 
trodden and oppressed wretch — why, he can not in common reason com- 
plain if he is taken for what he says he is, and treated as such a spiritless 
thing might expect to be treated. 

* 


* + 


When a man proclaims himself a slave; when he is not ashamed to 
stand up before the public and liken himself to the sort of human being 
who is bought and sold, it is not surprising that the inference is drawn that 
he has the spirit of a slave. And when the man is clearly not in the state 
of bondage in which he represents himself, it is not wonderful that it should 
occur to quick-witted men that he might easily be reduced to that state. 
And if the quick-witted men have no scruples about holding their fellow- 
beings in bondage, it is altogether likely that they will seize on such a man 
and make him their private property. 


* 
* 5 * 

And so we have the Labor-Agitator. He is the workingman who does 
not mean to work. In fomenting the discontent of men who are willing to 
work he finds an occupation that is at once light, congenial and profitable. 
It supplies him with a good living, and he cares nothing how many hard- 
working, honest men have to take a bad starving to supply him with that 
good living. He sees his opportunity, and he is quick-witted enough to 
grasp it and to make the most of it. The discontent which is his stock in 
trade is an imported article. It is not natural to the American working- 
man; because its existence is not natural, or even justifiable. In a coun- 
try where the laws are equal for rich and poor; where no artificial barriers 
of caste are established, a man has only his own brains or his own muscles 
to blame — at least, he can not blame society at large — if he does not get 


on in the world. 
. 


* * 

But this country has been cursed with an influx of highly objection- 
able immigrants — the very lowest and most ignorant class of European 
laborers. These men come from countries where, beyond a doubt, they 
have been unfairly and unkindly treated by governments whose funda- 
mental idea is aristocracy, or the permanent establishment of one class as 
the superior of all others. These men are too stupid, too hopelessly un- 
taught and unteachable to know that the conditions which made them 
miserable across the ocean do not exist here, and that they are miserable 
on this side of the water only because they have brought with them the 
slavish, unmanly, ambitionless spirit which was engendered and fostered 
under European task-masters. 


All they know is that they are poor and that some other people are 
rich. They hate the rich people, and they will not take the trouble to 
think that by far the greater part of these well-to-do folk began life as poor 
as they themselves are, and made their way by thoughtfulness and industry: 
and that the same way is open to them, if only they have the courage to 
take it. They prefer to sit down in their poverty, and to rail at those who 
are better off, and to cry out about class-distinctions which do not exist, 
and about repressive laws and customs which could not exist, under our 
system of government. 

* , * 

They have infected with the poison of their ignorant envy honest and 
otherwise sensible men who, had it not been for this alien example, would 
have gone quietly on the natural road. to competence and content — per- 
haps to affluence, if their ambition carried them so far. It is to this unrea- 
sonable envy and illogical discontent that the labor-agitator addresses him- 
self. ‘You have,” he says, ‘‘a right to the wealth you see around you. 
Organize for your own protection; follow my lead; obey my orders, and I 
will show you the royal road to wealth and power.” 

* 
* * 

They organize — but the organization is such as the agitator prescribes. 
It is an organization that puts him in supreme command of their affairs, 
public and private. To combat the authority of their employers, they give 
to the agitator who organizes them the supreme power of a despot — and 
he uses it. 

* 
* * 

It is for him to say whether the men whom he has organized shall 
strike or work: at his bidding they must throw up their employment and 
suffer privations of every sort for days or weeks or months, until his supreme 
nod ends the matter, and they go back to toil or are left to accept the fact 
that there is neither toil nor pay for them. They have no choice in the 
matter. They are ‘organized.” He — who never works — is their 
‘¢Master Workman;” and if they revolt against his authority, they are 
‘¢scabs,” not fit to be treated as men, poor wretches who are not to be 
allowed to work, who are to be stoned, shot, sandbagged if they try to 
support themselves without his permission. 


* 
* * 


Is it to be wondered at if this selfish tyrant is likewise a traitor to his 
subjects? Is it to be supposed that he has the interests of the workingman 
at heart — this man who works only as every common politician works — 
to keep his place and extend his ‘‘influence?” And if he puts an open 
palm behind his back and waits for a bribe to declare «< off” the strike that 
he himself declared ‘‘ on,” the workingman need not grumble. It was he 
who put the agitator between himself and his employer. 











LIVELY TIMES. 


‘Hello! been riding a bicycle?" “No.” “* Prize fight?” 
“No.” ‘Railroad accident?” ‘‘No.” ‘Mule kick?” “No.” 
‘‘ Well, what in thunder is the matter?” ‘* Member of Congress! !"" 
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THE RED ACCOUNT-BOOK. 


l Financial Larce. 


DRAMATIS PERSON: 
A Young Husband........ Jase +. Rs JOHN CAREY, 
A BI PE 5 Shoe 6 AGO oR SS Mrs. CAREY. 


SCENE I.— The dining-room of a modern flat. Mirrors, china, 
Much new silver in evidence on the sideboard. On the table, numerous 
spoons from several different sets, also very new. MR. and MRS, CAREY 
are found in consultation — close in every sense of the word —over a 
small book bound in red morocco, with various mystic perpendicular rut- 
ings in blue-and-red on its pages. 

Mrs. CAREY (speaks ).—Yes, 1’m sure it’s a splendid idea, Jack. 
Then we’ll always know just how much we spend, and if we want to 
economize we can tell just where to do it. I know it made me awfully 
extravagant when I only just had to go to Papa and ask him for as much 
as I wanted; and it’s awfully simple. 1 ’Il just put down every cent you 
give me in this dear little book, and every cent I spend, and there we ’ll have 
it all. You'll see what a good little housekeeper | ’1] make—only wait — 

(Here the conversation becoming much more of sound — of a subdued 
sort — than of sense, the curtain falls rapidly.) 

SCENE II.—T7he same, afternoon. A month is supposed to have 
passed. MRS. CAREY és discovered, in a tea-gown and incipient tears, 
with three very premature little creases across her forehead and the red 
account-book on the table before her. MR. CAREY, who has Just come in, 
is in the next room, dressing for dinner. 

Mrs. CAREY.—Jack, this is aw/u// I’ve spent more money than | 
ever had, and there are lots of bills to come in yet, and yet | ’ve a lot left, 
—and it won’t come straight anyhow / 

Mr. CAREY.—... aie ? . 


A HARD 





Mrs. CAREY.—Yes, I have added it up both ways a dozen times, and 
counted over everything. 

Mr. CAREY.— ; vik car 

Mrs. CAREY.—No; I have put down every cent you have given me 
and what do you mean by the ¢ debit side?” 


Mr. CAREY.—..... a See 7 ? 
Mrs. CAREY.— Oh, yes, everything is down even to the pennies. 
Here ’s buttons —two cents; ribbon —seven cents and a half; ice- 


cream soda —ten; car-fare — five; then I spent five dollars for some- 
thing; I never could remember whether it was for a present or to pay an 
old bill; but I put it down: ‘* Something, five dollars ;” then, lunch, fifteen 
cents; three cents ] gave an old shoestring woman; a pair of red _ slip- 
pers, three dollars and ninety-seven cents—they were so cheap | could n't 
resist them — , 

Mr. CAREY.—..... ial a Nae ie 

Mrs. CAREY.—Yes, I made Mary always ask prices, and put down 
everything we had from the grocer’s and the meat-man, and coal and wood 
—but the bills they send don’t agree with mine at all! 

Mr. CAREY (entering and looking over her shoulder). What, for 
goodness’s sake, is a ** charitable match-girl — thirteen cents?” 

Mrs. CAREY.— Stupid boy! Don’t you see there’s a hyphen be 
tween? She was a little girl that looked so miserable I gave her all my 
pennies. 

Mr. CAREY.—And you find you have spent fifteen dollars more than 
you ever had, and still have a present balance of seven thirty-five 

Mrs. CAREY (Aystlerically ).— Yes —O Jack! let’s throw this horrid 
thing into the fire, and let cook keep the books —and let’s go to the 
theatre to-night ! 

hrederic Hart \7tlson. 
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WAY UP in the very heart of Maine there is a mighty lake among the 
A mountains. It is reached after a journey of many hours from the 
place where you ‘¢go in.” That is the phrase of the country, and 
when you have once “gone in,” you know why it is not correct to say that 
you have gone ¢Arough the woods, or, simply, fo your destination. You 
find that you have plunged into a new world —a world that has nothing 
in common with the world that you live in; a world of wild, solemn, 
desolate grandeur, a world of space and silence; a world that oppresses 
your soul —and charms you irresistibly. And after you have once ‘*come 
out” of that world, there will be times, to the day 
of your death, when you will be homesick for it, 
and will long with a childlike longing to go 
back to it. 

Up in this wild region you will find a 
fashionable Summer-hotel, with electric bells 
and seven-course dinners, and ‘‘ guests” who 
dress three times a day. It is perched on a 
little flat point, shut off from the rest of the 
mainland by a huge rocky cliff. It is an im- 
pertinence in that majesti¢ wilderness, and | 
think that Leatherstocking would have had a 
hankering to burn such an affront to nature; 
but it is a good hotel, and people go to it and 
breathe the generous air of the great woods. 

On the beach near this hotel, where the 
canoes were drawn up in line, there stood one 
Summer morning a curly-haired, fair young 

man — not so very young, either — whose cheeks 
were uncomfortably red as he looked first at his 
own canoe, high and dry, loaded with rods and landing-net and luncheon- 
basket, and then at another canoe, fast disappearing down the lake, where- 
in sat a young man and a young woman. 

‘¢ Dropped again?” 

The young man looked up and saw a saucy face laughing at him. 
A girl was sitting on the stringpiece of the dock. It was the face of a girl 
between childhood and womanhood. By the face and the figure, it was a 
woman grown. By the dress, you would have judged it a girl. 
And you would have been confirmed in 
the latter opinion by the fact that the 
young person was doing something 
unpardonable for a young lady, 
but not inexcusable in the 
case of a youthful tom- 
boy. She had taken off 
her canvas shoe, and was ~ 
shaking some small stones 
out of it. There was a 
tiny hole in her black 
stocking, and a_ glimpse 
of her pink toe was visi- 
ble. The girl was sun- 
burnt, but the toe was 
prettily pink. 

‘¢Your sister,” re- 
plied the young man with 
dignity, ‘*was to have 
gone fishing with me; 
but she remembered at 
the last moment that she 
had a prior engagement 
with Mr. Brown.” 

‘««She had n’t,” said the girl. ‘I heard them make it up last evening, 
after you went upstairs.” 

The young man clean forgot himself. 

‘‘She’s the most, heartless coquette in the world!” he cried, and 
clinched his hands. 


Copyright, 1890, by Keppler & Schwarzmann.— All rights reserved 
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A SISTERLY SCHEME. 


‘* She is all that,” said the young person on the string-piece of the 
dock, ‘¢and more too. And yet, I suppose. you want her all the same?” 

‘¢I’m afraid I do,” said the young man, miserably. 

‘‘ Well,” said the girl, putting her shoe on again, and beginning to tie 
it up, ‘Ill tell you what it is, Mr. Morpeth. You ’ve been hanging 
around Pauline for a year, and you are the only one of the men she keeps 
on a string who has n’t snubbed me. Now, if you want me to, I'll give 
you a lift.” 

«A —a— what?” 

«¢ A lift. You ’re wasting your time. Pauline has no use for devotion. 
It’s a drug in the market with her —has been for five seasons. There ’s 
only one way to get her worked up. Two fellows tried it, and they nearly 
got there; but they were n’t game enough to stay to the bitter end. I think 
you ’re game, and I'll tell you. You ’ve got to make her jealous.” 

«¢ Make her jealous of me?” 

‘¢No!” said his friend, with infinite scorn; ‘‘ make her jealous of the 
other girl. OA but you men are stupid!” 

The young man pondered a moment. 

‘¢ Well, Flossy,” he began, and then he became conscious of a sudden 
change in the atmosphere, and perceived that the young lady was regard- 
ing him with a look that might have chilled his soul. 

‘¢ Miss Flossy — Miss Belton —” he hastily corrected himself. Winter 
promptly changed to Summer in Miss Flossy Belton’s expressive face. 

‘¢ Your scheme,” he went on, ‘¢is a good one. Only — it involves the 
discovery of another girl.” 

«¢ Yes,” assented Miss Flossy, cheerfully. 

‘¢ Well,” said the young man, ‘ does n’t it strike you that if I were to 
develop a sudden admiration for any one of these other young ladies 
whose charms I have hitherto neglected, it would come tardy off — lack 
artistic verisimilitude, so to speak?” 

‘¢ Rather,” was Miss Flossy’s prompt and frank response; ‘ especially 
as there is n’t one of them fit to flirt with.” 

‘‘ Well, then, where am I to discover the girl?” 

Miss Flossy untied and retied her shoe. Then she said, calmly: 

‘¢ What ’s the matter with—” a hardly perceptible hesitation — me ?” 

‘¢ With you 2?” Mr. Morpeth was startled out of his manners. 
“Yes!” 

Mr. Morpeth simply stared. 

‘¢Perhaps,” suggested Miss 
Flossy, <‘I1’m not good-look- 
ing enough.” 

‘You are good - looking 
enough,” replied Mr. Morpeth, 
recovering himself, «for any 
thing —” and he threw a 
convincing emphasis into the 
last word as he took what was 
probably his first real inspec- 
tion of his adored one’s junior 
— ‘‘but — are n’t you a trifle 
— young?” 

‘¢ How old do you suppose 
I am?” 

‘I know. Your sister told 
me. You are sixteen.” 

«¢ Sixteen!” repeated Miss 
Flossy, with an infinite and 
uncontrollable scorn, ‘yes, 
and I’m the kind of sixteen 
that stays sixteen till your 

elder sister ’s married. I was eighteen 
years old on the third of last December — unless they began to double on 
me before I was old enough to know the difference— it would be just like 
Mama to play it on me in some such way,” she concluded, reflectively. 

‘Eighteen years old!” said the young man. ‘The deuce!” Do 
not think that he was an ill-bred young man. He was merely astonished, 
and he had much more astonishment ahead of him. He mused for a 
moment. 
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«¢ Well,” he said, ‘*what’s your plan of campaign? I am to—to 
discover you.” 

‘¢ Yes,”’ said Miss Flossy, calmly, ‘and to flirt with me like fun.” 

«¢ And may I ask what attitude you are to take when you are — dis- 
covered?” 

‘¢Certainly,” replied the imperturbable Flossy. 
dangle you.” 

‘¢ To — to dangle me?” 

‘¢ As a conquest, don’t you know. Let you hang round and laugh 
at you.” 

‘¢Oh? indeed?” 

‘¢ There, don’t be wounded in your masculine pride. You might as 
well face the situation. You don’t think that Pauline ’s in love with you, 
do you?” 

**No!” groaned the young man. 

‘«*But you’ve got lots of money. Mr. Brown has got lots more. 
You ’re eager. Brown is coy. That’s the reason that Brown is in the 
boat and you are on the cold, cold shore, talking to Little Sister. Now if 
Little Sister jumps at you, why, she’s simply taking Big Sister’s leavings ; 
it’s all in the family, any way, and there’s no jealousy, and Pauline can 
devote her whole mind to Brown. There, don’t look so limp. You men 
are simply childish. Now, after you ’ve asked me to marry you —” 

«¢ Oh, I’m to ask you to marry me?” 

‘¢Certainly. You need n’t look frightened, now. I won’t accept you. 
But then you are to go around like a wet cat, and mope, and hang on 
worse then ever. Then Big Sister will see that she can’t afford to take that 
sort of thing from Little Sister, and then — there ’s your chance.” 

‘¢Oh, there ’s my chance, is it?” said Mr. Morpeth.’ He seemed to 
have fallen into the habit of repetition. 

‘¢ There ’s your ov/y chance, said Miss Flossy, with decision. 

Mr. Morpeth meditated. He looked at the lake, where there was no 
longer sign or sound of the canoe, and he looked at Miss Flossy, who sat 
calm, self-confident and careless on the string-piece of the dock. 

‘¢T don’t know how feasible —” he began. 

‘‘It ’s feasible,” said Miss Flossy, with decision. ‘* Of course Pauline 
will write to Mama, and of course Mama will write and scold me. But 
she ’s got to stay in New York, and nurse Papa’s gout; and the Miss 
Redingtons are all the chaperons we ’ve got up here, and they don’t amount 
to any thing — so I don’t care.” 

‘¢ But why,” inquired the young man; and his tone suggested a com- 
plete abandonment to Miss Flossy’s idea: ‘¢why should you take so much 
trouble for me?” 

‘¢Mr. Morpeth,” said Miss Flossy, solemnly, ‘*I’m two years behind 
the time-table, and I’ve got to make a strike for liberty, or die. And 
besides,” she added, ‘if you are ice, it need n’t be such an aw/ful 
trouble.” 

Mr. Morpeth laughed. 

«I ’li try to make it as little of a bore as possible,” he said, extending 
his hand. The girl did not take it. 

‘¢ Don’t make any mistake,” she cautioned him, searching his face 
with her eyes; ‘this is n’t to be any little-girl affair. Little Sister does n’t 
want any kind, elegant, supercilious encouragement from Big Sister’s young 
man. It’s got to be a rea/ flirtation — devotion no end, and ten times as 
much as ever Pauline could get out of you—and you’ve got to keep your 
end ’way — ’way —’way up!” 

The young man smiled. 

«1 "ll keep my end up,” he said; 
keep yours up?” 

‘Well, I think so,” replied Miss Flossy. ‘‘ Pauline will raise an 
awful row; but if she goes too far, I ’ll tell my age, and hers, too.” 

Mr. Morpeth looked in Miss Flossy’s face. Then he extended his hand 
once more. 

‘“¢It’s a bargain, so far as I’m concerned,” he said, 

This time a soft and small hand met his with a firm, friendly, honest 
pressure. 

«And I ’ll refuse you,” said Miss Flossy. 


“I’m going~to 


‘¢but are you certain that you can 


6 * * # 

Within two weeks, Mr. Morpeth found himself entangled in a flirtation 
such as he had never dreamed of. Miss Flossy’s scheme had succeeded only 
too brilliantly. The whole hotel was talking about the outrageous behavior 
of that little Belton girl and Mr. Morpeth, who certainly ought to know 
better. 

Mr. Morpeth had carried out his instructions. Before the week was 
out, he found himself giving the most life-like imitation of an infatuated 
lover that ever delighted the old gossips of a Summer-resort. And yet he 
had only done what Flossy told him to do. 

He got his first lesson just about the time that Flossy, in the privacy 
of their apartments, informed her elder sister that if she, Flossy, found 
Mr. Morpeth’s society agreeable, it was nobody’s concern but her own, and 
that she was prepared to make some interesting additions to the census 
Statistics if any one thought differently. 

The lesson opened his eyes. 

‘¢Do you know,” she said, ‘‘ that it would n’t be a bit of a bad idea to 
telegraph to New York for some real nice candy and humbly present it for 
my acceptance? I might take it—if the bonbonniére was pretty enough.” 





K. 69 


He telegraphed to New York and received, in the course of four or 
five days, certain marvels of sweets in a miracle of an upholstered box. 
The next day he found her on the verandah, flinging the bonbons on the 
lawn for the children to scramble for. 

‘¢ Awfully nice of you to send me these things,” she said languidly, 
but loud enough for the men around her to hear — she had men around 
her already: she had been discovered — ‘‘ but I never eat sweets, you 
know. Here, you little mite in the blue sash, don’t you want this pretty 
box to put your doll’s clothes in?” 

And Maillard’s finest bonbonniére went to a yellow-haired brat of 
three. 

But this was the slightest and lightest of her caprices. She made him 
send for his dog-cart and his horses, all the way from New York, only that 
he might drive her over the ridiculous little mile-and-a-half of road that 
bounded the tiny peninsula. And she christened him « Muffets,” a nick- 
name presumably suggested by Morpeth; and she called him ¢ Muffets ” 
in the hearing of all the hotel people. 

And did such conduct pass unchallenged? No. Pauline scolded, 
raged, raved. She wrote to Mama. Mama wrote back and reproved 
Flossy. But Mama could not leave Papa. His gout was worse. The 
Miss Redington’s must act. The Miss Redingtons merely wept, and nothing 
more. Pauline scolded; the flirtation went on; and the people at the big 
hotel enjoyed it immensely. 

And there was more to come. Four weeks had passed. Mr. Mor- 
peth was hardly on speaking terms with the elder Miss Belton; and with 
the younger Miss Belton he was on terms which the hotel gossips charac- 
terized as ‘simply scandalous.” Brown glared at him when they met, 
and he glared at Brown. Brown was having a hard time. Miss Belton 
the elder was not pleasant of temper in those trying days. 

‘¢And now,” said Miss Flossy to Mr. Morpeth, ‘it’s time you pro- 
posed to me, Muffets.” 

They were sitting on the hotel verandah, in the evening darkness. 
No one was near them, except an old !ady in a Shaker chair. 

‘¢There’s Mrs. Melby. She’s pretending to be asleep, but she is n’t. 
She ’s just waiting for us. Now walk me up and down and ask me to 
marry you so that she can hear it. It’ll be all over the hotel inside of 
half an hour. Pauline will just rage. 

With this pleasant prospect before him, Mr. Morpeth marched Miss 
Flossy Belton up and down the long verandah. He had passed Mrs. 
Melby three times before he was able to say, in a choking, husky, un- 
certain voice: 

‘‘Flossy — I — I —1 ove you!” 

Flossy’s voice was not choking nor uncertain. 
silvery in a peal of laughter. 

‘* Why, of course you do, Muffets, and I wish you did n’t. 
what makes you so stupid half the time.” 

«¢But—” said Mr. Morpeth, vaguely; «¢ but I —” 

‘¢ But you ’re a silly boy,” returned Miss Flossy; and she added in a 
swift aside: ‘* You have n't asked me to marry you!” 

‘“«W-W-W-Will you be my wife?”’ stammered Mr. Morpeth. 

‘*No!” said Miss Flossy, emphatically, ‘‘1 will not. You are too 
utterly ridiculous. The idea of it! No, Muffets, you are charming in 
your present capacity; but you are n’t to be considered seriously.” 

They strolled on into the gloom at the end of the great verandah. 

‘¢ That ’s the first time,” he said, with a feeling of having only the 
ghost of a breath left in his lungs, ‘that I ever asked a woman to 
marry me.” 

‘‘T should think to,” said Miss Flossy, ‘from the way you did it. 
And you were beautifully rejected, were n’t you. 
look at Miss Melby, will you? She ’s scudding 
off to spread the news.” 

And before Mr. Morpeth went to bed, 
he was aware of the fact that every man 
and woman in the hotel knew that he 
had ‘‘ proposed” to Flossy Belton, and 
had been ** beautifully rejected.” 


It rang out clear and 


That ’s 


Now — 





# € * * * 

Two sulky men, one sulky woman, 
and one girl radiant with triumphant 
happiness started out in two canoes, 
reached certain fishing-grounds known 
only to the elect, and began to cast for 
trout. They had indifferent luck. Miss Belton 
and Mr. Brown caught a dozen trout; Miss Flossy Belton and Mr. Mor- 
peth caught eighteen or nineteen, and the day was wearing to a close. 
Miss Flossy made the last cast of the day, just as her escort had taken the 
paddle. A big trout rose —just touched the fly —and disappeared. 

‘It’s this wretched rod!” cried Miss Flossy; and she rapped it on 
the gunwale of the canoe so sharply that the beautiful split-bamboo broke 
sharp off in the middle of the second-joint. Then she tumbled it over- 
board, reel and all. 

‘«] was tired of that rod, any way, Muffets,” she said; ‘‘ row me home, 
now; I’ve got to dress for dinner.” 

Miss Flossy’s elder sister, in the other boat, saw and heard this exhi- 
bition of tyranny; and she was so much moved that she stamped her small 
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foot, and endangered the bottom of the canoe. She resolved that Mama 
should come back, whether Papa had the gout or not. 

Mr. Morpeth, wearing a grave expression, was paddling Miss Flossy 
toward the hotel. He had said nothing whatever, and it was a noticeable 
silence that Miss Flossy broke. 

**You’ve done pretty much everything that I wanted you to do, 
Muffets,” she said; ‘* but you have n’t saved my life yet, and I’m going to 
give you a chance.” 

It is not difficult to overturn a canoe. One twist of Flossie’s supple 
body did it, and before he knew just what had happened, Morpeth was 
swimming toward the shore, holding up Flossy Belton with one arm, and 
fighting for life in the icy water of a Maine lake. 

The people were running down, bearing blankets and brandy, as he 
touched bottom in his last desperate struggle to keep the two of them 
above water. One yard further, and there would have been no strength 
left in him. 

He struggled up on shore with her, and when he got breath enough, 
he burst out: 

‘Why did you do it? It was wicked! It was cruel!” 

‘¢ There!” she said, as she reclined composedly in his arms, ‘¢ that 
will do, Muffets. I don’t want to be scolded.” 

A delegation came along, bringing blankets and brandy, and took her 


from him. 
f * * * Pa 


At five o’clock of that afternoon, Mr. Morpeth presented himself at 
the door of tie parlor attached to the apartments of the Belton sisters. 
Miss Belton, senior, was just coming out of the room. She received his 
inquiry after her sister’s health with a white face and a quivering lip. 





BEN’S DEFINITION OF RECIPROCITY. 





EN HARRISON sat in an easy chair, 

With Baby Mc’s. fingers in his hair, 

And as the fair babe piayed and cooed, 

Ben’s mind state questions all imbued ; 

He thought of the Tariff, Force Bill, and 
seals, 

Of Quay and Plumb and other eels, 

Of ’92 and convention drifts, 

Of Summer-cottages and gifts. 

To these reveries the babe objected, 

To break them all his strength directed, 

And, gesturing with velocity, 

Cried: ‘*Gram’pa, what ’s ‘¢res’pros’ty ?” 
Grandpa slowly shook his head, 
And to the babe he sweetly said: 

‘¢ Reciprocity, my little cager, 
Is what suits ‘Jim’ but not the ¢ Major.’” 


THE VOICE OF EXPERIENCE. 


‘“*Love thy neighbor as 








SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER. | 
thyself.” Who is «* thy neighbor?” \ 
LITTLE GIRL. — Please, Ma’m, the: folks as borrows \ 
from us. \ 

WATCHING THE PENNIES. 

CUTHAM & FITHAM’sS NEW BOOK-KEEPER.— Shall I send this 
bill around to Mr. Wareham’s house, sir? 

FITHAM.— H’m! no; there’s no use wasting postage. Wait till he 
calls for something more. 


[F THE Century Dictionary sage who defines ‘‘Anarchy” as «an absence 
or insufficiency of government; a state of society in which there is no 
capable supreme power, and in which the several functions of the state are 
performed badly or not at all” is right, New York must certainly be the 
ideal home of Anarchy. 


MEN WHO would solve the problems of the Universe should remember 
that we can only see one-half of a sphere at once. The fellow on 
the other side may be all right from his point of view. 


ri sf ) 





‘¢] should think, Mr. Morpeth,” she began, ‘that you had gone far 
enough in playing with the feelings of a m-m-mere child, and that— oh! 
I have no words to express my contempt for you!” 

And in a most unladylike rage Miss Pauline Belton swept down the 
hotel corridor. 

She had left the door open behind her. 

Morpeth heard a voice, weak, but cheery, 
addressing him from the far end of the 
pretty parlor. 

‘You ’ve got her!” it said. 
‘¢She’s crazy mad. She’ll make up 
to you to-night —see if she don’t.” 

Mr. Morpeth looked up and 
down the long corridor. It was a 
empty. He pushed the door open, 
and entered. Flossy was lying on 
the sofa, pale, but bright-eyed. 

«‘ You can get her,” she whispered, as he knelt down beside her. 

‘¢ Flossy,” he said, ‘‘don’t you know that that is all ended? Don’t 
you know that I love you and you only? Don’t you know that I have n’t 
thought about any one else since — since — oh, Flossy, don’t you under- 
stand?” 

Flossy stretched out two weak arms, and put them around Mr. Mer- 4 
peth’s neck. 

‘¢ Why have I had you in training all Summer?” said she. ‘Did °¢ 
you think it was for Pauline?” 








H. C. Bunner. F 





A SELF-SUSTAINING MUNICIPALITY. 
VISITOR.—I never saw a city so abundantly supplied with milk, 
vegetables and general trucking as yours. 
ENTHUSIASTIC CHICAGOAN.—Yes, sir; and the beauty of it is that 
it is all raised right here in the city, don’t you see? 


THOUSANDS LIKE HIM. 
WRIGHT.— Old de Gasse says he has n’t much regard for modern 


literature. 
BRIGHT.— Humph! That’s because he never can tell whether any 


thing is good or bad until he reads some reviewer’s opinion. 
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IN THE RESTAURANT. 


UNCLE HAWBUCK. — Say, Hennery, it must be tough to 
be like that feller over there 'n’ have only one arm. 
HENRry. — He has two arms. 
UncLE HAWBUCK.—He has! Why in thunder don't he 
use ‘em, then ? 
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HISTORY REPEATS ITSELF. 


{ sToopD by an ancient burial place 
In a city park, afar 

From the hurry and strife of the living race, 
Where the hum of the distant car 


down 
From the ages long since past, 
Of the busy lives of a vanished town, 
That are silent here at last. 


Each of you, too, had his grief, I sighed, 
And, perhaps, this particular sorrow, — 

As I slipped around the corner to hide 
From a friend who wanted to borrow. 


THE FLY IN THE OINTMENT. 
«¢Ya-as,” said the Anglomaniac, ‘‘the Fahls of Niagawa 





would be twuly gwand, don’t you know, but for one dwawback.” 
«¢ What is that?” 
‘¢ They ah hahf Amewican, ah.” 
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GILDING THE PILL. 


‘* What did yez git ?”’ 

‘* An offer ov work. Whiat did yez git?” 

‘*A bit ov beef; but it's work all the same.” 
“Yis; but it’s a more delicate way ov putting it.” 


TO BE OR SEEM TO BE — THAT IS THE QUESTION. 

FIRST SPECULATOR.—Why have you pulled out from Brownsburg? 
I thought real-estate was advancing steadily. 

SECOND SPECULATOR.— Brownsburg is a dead town, sir, — slow — 
slow ’s the word, no push there. Why, the census gives it two thousand 
more than it claimed! 

TOO INDUSTRIOUS. 
From his pigeon stool under the Dome, 
Johnny Congressman kept running home 
To look after his fences and clover, 
Till his fence grew so high that he found, 
When the caucus time next came around, 
His constituents could n’t see over. 


THE MOSQUITO is a desperately wicked creature. It never rests till it 
gets ‘¢ behind the bars.” 


THE SHREWD STRIKER should invest in the stock of the road which he 
leaves. The rise in prices after the strike fails may make up for the 
wages he has lost. 
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Seemed to float on the air like a sound brought Ke 
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SHELF? 


MIss DE MuIRk.— Papa always gives me a book as a birthday gift. 


ON THE 


Miss DE MEANOR.—What a fine library you must have! 


AN INCURABLE PESSIMIST. 
GAYLER.—There’s no use grumbling, old fellow. 

be settled up in the next world. 
MEGRIM.—Yes; settled up - 


Everything will 
or down! 
GONE! 


next door has gone to-day. 
It’s been going 


GOING, GOING, 

Mrs. M1x.—Charles, that piano they had 

Mk. Mtx.— Well, I’m glad if it’s finally got away. 
every day for the last six months. 


THE BOOK-KEEPER TO HIS PEN. 
Like to the great Musician’s wand, 
Although applause we never meet — 
My Pen, you show the ‘¢ Harmony 
Of Numbers ” — on the balance-sheet ! 


REED’s RULINGS are highly contagious. They make the whole public 


gag. 

WOULD It Nor be a good idea to banish juvenile cigarette malefactors 

to New Jersey? A double object would be then attained. The 
mosquitos would be poisoned and the offenders punished. 


Tuls AUTUMN has been a sort of rain-fall in New York. 


HIS CURVES. 


GETTING ONTO 


3 





AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHER (77 
background ).- By Jove! | must 
get a picture of that magnificent 
specimen of manhood in action ! 

Prepares to catch the lightning 
twirler in the act of delivering 
an inshoot.) 


What he Got. 
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THE WALKING-DELEG 


LaBorR-DISTURBER.— All this trouble might have been saved if yc 




















-DELEGATE AND HIS WORK. 


sen saved if you had put a few thousand dollars where it would do the most good. 
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CLINCHED TO STAY. 


CRIMBLE. — Where did you get him, Clarence ? 
FERGUSON. —I wore him home from Miss Fordham’'s last night. 





BEING A BOY. 


WitH APOLOGIES TO C. D. WARNER. 














3|USED TO BE a boy once, but I seem to have got over 
it. Boyhood is a curious disease, but every man has 
to take his dose of it. He does not mind it at the 
time; but when his complete cure has: been effected, 
he looks back over the period of the attack, and won- 
ders if he could ever have had any thing so bad as 
that. A boy’s troubles are mental. He has strange 
notions of life, and they rattle him so that he does n’t 
seem to get square with matters and things in the 
estimation of any disinterested observer. Of course, 
the boy thinks he is having a James-dandy time; but 





every one else knows he is not. 

For instance, a boy thinks it is real good fun to go to bed with all his 
clothes on, ahd lie awake for three hours till the old man has swallowed his 
sleep-coaxer and sought his downy perch. Then the boy gets out of bed, 
climbs out of the back window and down a rain spout, barking his shins 
and skinning his knuckles on the way, and walks three miles across 
ploughed fields to steal a watermelon out of a farmer’s patch. And the 
next day, when they have watermelon for dinner at home, do you suppose 
that makes the boy feel sore, as it would make a man? Not much. The 
boy has had his fun, and the chances are that he ’Il get up and do the same 
old act all over again day after to-morrow. 

Again, a boy thinks it’s fun to put an empty soap box on top of two 
logs, and paddle himself up and down a brook where there are no light- 
houses, no harbors, and not more than twelve inches of water, counting the 
mud on the bottom. A boy thinks it’s fun to row a boat, too. He will 
get aboard a big, heavy skiff, with a pair of seven-foot oars, when the ther- 
mometer indicates ninety degrees in the Summer house, and he’ll pull 
himself around and around in a ring, and cut S’s and figures 3 on the 
water, and think he’s having more fun than a Grand Army man drawing 
a pension. 

A boy thinks it’s fun, too, to get four old bricks and build himself 
an oven, and then to make a wood-fire in it, and roast four peach-blow 
potatos with the skins on, and eat them without salt. Two boys who can 
have unto themselves a small feast like this, accompanied by edifying con- 
versation about the extermination of the Siouxs, think they ’re having more 
fun than you or I would at a public dinner of fifteen courses. 

When a boy gets over being a boy, and looks back over the period of 
his disorder, he often wonders how it happened that he lived through it. 
But it appears to be pretty génerally admitted by medical experts that the 
boyhood disease is not necessarily fatal. It does do away with a few of its 
victims, to be sure; but they are those who are affected with the acute 
form in which twenty-foot rivers appear to be three feet deep, and double- 
barreled shot-guns are mistaken for Pandean pipes. 

There is one form of the disease which ought to prove fatal, but for 
some inscrutable reason it does not. That is the form which causes the 
patient to imagine that jewsharps, fifes, banjos, and horse-fiddles produce 
music. Usually, however, they just let the disease wear itself out. It 
wears a great many people out, too; but no matter. 

Tricotrin. 





PUCK. 


A TARIFF ARGUMENT. 

TAXES ARE a necessity, they say, 

And hence they have devised an easy way, 
By placing them on clothes and food and steel, 

To raise them so their weight you will not feel. 
In other words, the tariff is like gas, 

To make bad teeth come easy; but, alas, 
Although the anaesthetic works, no doubt, 

When you wake up, your sound teeth, too, are out. 


A DIVISION OF RESPONSIBILITY. 


HER FATHER.— What, you want to marry my daughter? Why, sir, 
you can’t support her. I can hardly do it myself. 
SUITOR (blankly ).— C-C-Can’t we chip in together? 


SOMETHING TO DIE FOR. 


‘¢ The worst of my hus- 
band is that he’s always 
praising up his first wife to 
me.” 

‘¢ Ah, you ought to be 
very thankful for that. It 
shows he has a faithful 
heart. Now, if you were 
to die think how he would 
praise you up to number 
three.” 






ONE THING SURE OF. \\'\| 
REPUBLICAN CON- \\ 
GRESSMAN.—What shall \ 
we do, Mr. President, in 
case we lose the House? 
THE PRESIDENT (ad- 
sent-mindedly ). — Oh, we 
shall still have the cottage. — 


ON FIFTH AVENUE. 


Mr. Necus. —I say, Charlie. 

Mr. Moore,—Ya-as; but don’t call 
me Charlie. Call me Cholly. It’s moah 
English, you know. 


SHOULD BE TIED DOWN. 
WEBBFOOT (Che entry clerk ). 
—Don’t you think Powderly 
must have been a dry-goods 
clerk in his younger days? 
SUPERINTENDENT DONOVARUM.— Why so? 
WEBBFOOT.— Because it comes natural for him to tie up and call off. 


AUTUMNAL LEAVES — Those of the Ledger that You are Wrestling 
Over After Vacation. 
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LOOKING OUT FOR HIS COMFORT. 


O'TOOLE (the policeman).—\t's th’ shame fer you t’ lave 
yure ould man be wor-r-rkin’, an’ him go'n’ an eighty year. 

SHEEDY.— Don’ give it away. Oi had him a t'umper 
med out o' papier-mashee, an’ th’ boss ain't on to it yit. 


























PUCK. 
THREE NOCTURNES. 


i. 
OMMENCEMENT-DAY was over; and on the moonlit green 
The parting Seniors gathered for College-life’s last scene ; 
To-morrow they must separate, and face the world as men, 





Around a well-loved classmate the saddened students throng: 


And after every stanza the crowd joined in: ‘ Bing-go /” 


Il. 


Late Summer; at Bar Harbor. Jack paddled a canoe. 
The craft was small, yet not too small; just large enough for two. 
The silence grew oppressive, yet not a word was said, 
Until to gaze upon the moon she raised her pensive head. 
She felt that it was risky — the pauses were so long: 
‘¢] wish, Jack, that you ’d sing for me that lovely college song!” 
So Jack, of course, stopped paddling — the boat was drifting slow — 
And there beneath the moon-beams soft he sang again: ‘ Bing-go /” 





Ill. 


’T was midnight in ‘ar Harlem. High in the seventh flat, 

A manly form in toga white beside a cradle sat. 

Nay, speak not of insomnia! Alas, he longed for sleep, 

But like a lost soul in despair his son and heir did weep. 

«¢ Dear. John,” said she, ‘¢ we should rejoice that Baby’s lungs are strong, 
Perhaps our little Jack would sleep if you would sing a song.” 

Oh, then beneath the yellow moon arose a note of woe, 

And once again that patient man sent forth a wail: ‘ Bing-go/” 





PLEASING EVERYBODY. 


‘¢ The Kazoo is doing a great and good work in expos- — 


ing the dives,” said the Rev. Mr. Jinx. 

‘¢And what spicy reading it makes!” put in Mr. 
Footlites. 

ITS FACE WAS FAMILIAR. 

‘*It seems to me I ought to know you,” re- 
marked a Humorist to a Joke. 

«¢ You ought to,” replied the Joke; 
‘¢T am your own child; but I ’ve been 
translated into the German and back 
since I left home.” j 


THEY SPEAK. 


‘‘Do Worden and Blow speek 
now?” 

«©Oh, yes. This morning I heard 
Worden tell Blow that he ought to get 
himself indicted for libeling humanity. 








ETIQUETTE. ( 
«¢ How do you address the Duchess?” 
«¢ Your Grace.” ( 
‘And the Duke?” 
‘«¢Your Disgrace.” 


THE OYSTER is now ready for the 
‘embers. One fry, please! 
BEFORE AND AFTER. 
WHIPPER (observing ques- 
trian). —Wather stuck on him- 
self, I should say. 


THE GOVERNOR OF INDIANA is mad 

because he can’t get his pay. We 

don’t blame him: Indiana politics with- 
out cash are a dismal failure. 


(GEORGE WASHINGTON acquired some fame by holding his tongue. 
But Quay is getting too old to begin now to follow Washington’s 
example. 
A NOTED LABOR AGITATOR of years gone by is now selling peanuts. 
He is bound to be ‘‘ruler of the roast,” even if it is only a little one 
for a cent. 
THE ORGANS OF SENSE — Newspapers which are Not Muzzled. 


SUMMER BRINGS leave of absence, but Autumn brings absence of leaves. 


PEOPLE Go to hear other actors’ lines; but they go to see John L. 
Sullivan’s. 


None cared to say the last sad words — they might not meet again. 


«¢Come, Jack,” they cry, ‘‘old fellow, give us a farewell song.” 
Then rose a deep and thrilling bass, the tones were sweet and low, 
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MODERNIZING HISTORY. 


Mks. SOUTHLAKE. — Children, how often I ‘ve told you 
not to touch the flowers ? 
ToMMY.— This is a sacred game, Mama. Grandpa's the 


hanging of Babylon gardens that you read us about. 


AS IT MAY BE. 
TOUGH CHARACTER (extering theatre ).— Do yer pass der profesh? 
MANAGER.— Yes; but I don’t know you. 
TOUGH CHARACTER.— Hain’t my looks nuff 
ter ’dentify me? I’m one o’ der new pugi- 
listic stars. 
MANAGER (quaking ).— Pass in! 


EX NIHILO, NIHIL FIT. 

EVELINE.—That Mr. Simperton whom 
1 introduced to you to-night has de- 
veloped into a dude since I used to 
know him. 

BELINDA. — ‘* Developed” did you 
say? What was he like before he de- 
veloped ? 


PERSONAL OBSERVATION. 

“I like the Germans’ way of living. 
It is simple, full of healthful enjoyment 
— in every way sensible.” 

«* When did you go abroad?” 

‘Never; but I spent a couple of days 
n Hoboken last week.” 


-- 


SNAPPER. — He is n't so stuck on his mount, though. 








“A STITCH IN TIME 
SAVES NINE!” 


GAYS THE OLD ADAGE, BUT A CRAMP BEFORE 
YOU ARE PROVIDED WITH A BOTTLE OF 


THE GENUINE 
/ 
ey y, Pynowns 
Puitap‘a, Pa. 
U.S. A. 
MAY HAVE VERY SERIOUS RESULTS. 


took out ron RED LABEL apoprteo 
TO MEET FRAUDS. 


ESTABLISHED 1822, 
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(WRIGHT'S MYRRH TOOTH SOAP. 
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Ww Gives Pearly White Teeth, Ruby Gums, Pure Breath, 
2) Cooling and Refreshing. 25 cts. Send for book “ Care 


ey. of Teeth” free. Wright & Co., Chemists, Detrvit, Mich. 
Also in liquid or powder form. 
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For improved and economic cookery use 


Liebig COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT OF BEEF, 
for Beef Tea, Soups, Made Dishes, Sauces, (Game, Fish, 
&c.), Aspic or Meat Jelly. Keeps for any length of time, 
and is cheaper and of finer flavor than any other stock. 


Genuine only with J. von Liebig’s signa- 
ture as above, in blue. One pound of Extract of 
Beef equal to forty pounds of lean beef. 


THE ONLY PRACTICAL 


WPF WRITER 


YPEWRIT 






POPE 


Department, 


MANUFACTURING CO., Boston, New York, Chicago. 


“BUILT ON HONOR,’ 
WARWICK 


PERFECTION CYCLES. 


Catalogue free. Address ‘Typewriter 





GUARANTEED. 
FOR LADY OR GENTLEMAN. 


WARWICK CYCLE MFG. 
SPRINCFIELD, MASS. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


co., 
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THE absolute and pitiable ignorance of Eastern 
people concerning the West, while it can not but 
amuse, does occasionally irritate the ambitious 
man of the West. In the last number of PUCK 
[No. 705] there is an excellent cartoon, which 
advises New York not to go to sleep, but to glory 


| in her own town as they do in the West, and all 


about the sleepy old Knickerbocker father are 
grouped the impersonations of Western towns, 
calling attention to the advantages of their indi- 
vidual cities. There is Chicago, New Orleans, 
Minneapolis, Louisville, Denver, Tacoma, Galves- 
ton, Birmingham, and a few others, but Omaha 
is not there. This is humiliating, because the 
people of Omaha know that this city has made 
greater strides since 1880 than any other city in 
the Union. The census so shows it. 
more lines of street-cars for our corporate limits, 
more electric car miles than any city in the world, 
a greater increase of population than any city in 
the world. And yet the name of our town is not 
even mentioned. Jt is really remarkable that 
Americans can be so deplorably ignorant of the 
country in which they live. Even when the East 
makes an exception to the rule, and tries to pay 
the West a handsome compliment, she offends by 
revealing an entire ignorance of the subject.— 
Omaha World-Herald. 
CHANGED THE SUBJECT. 

FAUNTLEROY Boy.— Mama, would n’t it have 
been grand to have lived in the good old times, 
and had a big castle on a hill, and robbed every- 
body who came near it, just like the brave barons 
I read about in that big book? I wish I could 
have been one! 

MAMA.—Hush! You should n’t talk so. 

Boy.— Can’t I just think about such things? 

MAmMA.— No, you shan’t. Change the subject. 

Boy.— Mama, when is Papa coming back to 
the city ? 

MaMA.— A3 soon as his Summer-hotel closes. 
— New York Weekly. 

Mrs. OLIVE THORNE MILLER asks: ‘ Why 
do women prefer reading novels to the news of 
the day?” This is a rather difficult conundrum 
to answer, considering that much of the news of 
the day is quite as sensational as the modern 
novel —and contains almost as much fiction.— 
Norristown Herald. 

HE Kepr His WorpD. 

DEACON GOOD (fo young CLERK).—When I 
granted you a day off, yesterday, you promised 
me that you would not go to the races; yet I 
hear it whispered about that you lost ten dollars 
on Tenny. 

CLERK (Aumbly).—1 did not go to the races, 
sir; I went to the pool rooms. — Vew York 


Weekly. 








SHE WANTED TO KNow. 

‘¢ Fossilized coke plants are never found in 
coal-bearing strata,” remarked Snaggs to his 
wife. 

‘*Where are they found then?” asked Mrs. 
Snaggs, innocently.—/ittsburgh Chronicle- Tele- 


graph. 


«And did you go out sailing with George any 
sreat way?” 

«* Well, he did n’t exactly hug the shore, and 
yet he did n’t go too far.”—Philadelphia Times. 


WHEN I was younger than I am to-night, 

In days gone by, that memories endow 
With golden glamour, shining pure and bright, 

I was not quite as old as I am now. 

— Louisville Courter-Journal. 
TOURIST 


SUMMER (noticing the limestone 


Sormation ).—1\ presume the water in this section 


is rather hard, is n’t it? 

NATIVE.— It is fer a fact, Mister. Las’ Sum- 
mer a feller fell off that high bridge inter the 
river an’ it killed him just like he ’d landed on a 


| rock.—Street & Smith’s Good News. 


THE rhinoceros is a modest animal. It is im- 
possible for him to blow his own horn.—Sosfon 
Commercial Bulletin. 


VTHERS LE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTH- 


NM 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrh@a. 25 cents a botile. 


We have | 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


CHICAGO, ILL... 236 State Street. 
SAN FRANCISCO. CAL., Union Club B’d’g. 
AS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 
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THE LATEST AND BEST. 








DELICATE, DELIGHTFUL, LASTING AND ECONOMICAL. 


Its fragrance is that of the opening buds of Spring. Once use 
you will have no other. 


Sold Ewerywhere. Try It. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 
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The Correct 


**“NEW YORK STYLES” in 
GENTLEMEN’S HATS 
for “FALL” 
issued by 


N. ESPENSCHEID, 


Salesroom, 118 Nassau St., 
NEW YORK. 
Best value in the market. 
Send postal for Order Blank & Prices. 
Agencies throughout the United 
States 








Don’t make the 


mistake of over- 





zealously — rushing 
into the details of your business 
this Fall, just to show how 
much work you can turn off, and 
how much good your vacation 
has done you. Brains cost more 
than machines, and a Reming- 
ton Standard Typewriter will, 


by relieving you of pen drudg- 


ery, give you ample scope for 
| 
| ; i 
| the planning and organizing so 
necessary to your success in 


these busy days. 


7 1 ~ a] 
FACIAL BLEMISHES. 
The largest establishment in the World for the 
treatment of Hair and Scalp, Eczema, Moles, Warts, 
Supertiuous Hair, Birthmarks. Moth, Freckles, 
Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red Veins, Oily Skin, Acne, 
Pimples, Blackheads, Barber's Itch, Scars, Pit- 
tings, Powder Marks, Bleaching, Facial Develop- 
ment, Hollow or Sunken Cheeks, ete. Consultation 
free at office or by letter. B28 page book on all 





skin and scalp affections and their treatment, sent 

sealed to any address on receipt of A@ cents. * 
JOHN H. WOODBURY. Dermatologist, 

125 W. 42d St.. New York City. 









WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP, for the Skin and 
Scalp, at Druggists or by Mail, 50 Cents. 40 
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ARE OF THE 


TEETH 


IS OF 
GREAT IMPORTANCE. 


TO SECURE A PERFECT 
DENTIFRICE SHOULD 
BE YOUR AIM. 


TEST 
DELICIOUSLY ( 
FLAVORED 


Rusifoam 


Free ee og vial l 
by mail. 











Address Sample Dept., 


LE. W. HOYT & CO., Lowell, Mass. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, 1889, 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


| 
| 
§ 








315 














is called to 


will thank us for, 





‘ ds GREATEST Int INVENTION oF 
ERY THE AGE “Fay 
MiLy ULD pA CANS 
POWDERED put Hau rpoul UM PER 


_ 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 


y' 


WILHELMSQUELLE 


(BLUE LABEL) 


KRONTHAL 


(RED LABEL) 


Natural Mineral Waters 


From the famous springs of BAD KRONTHAL, TAUNUS, 
GERMANY. Best of Table waters of great digestive qualities 
For sale by all leading groceries, liquor dealers and druggists 


GALWEY & FELDMANN, NEW YORK, 
SOLE AGENTS. 









Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


OF AW AVadadn 


Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
50c. E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 












Rendiinee. te: 10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 

Cc. F. GUNTHER Confectioner 
12 State St.. Chicago. 
The Best Tonic for al Kidney Troubles. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, GROCERS AND DEALERS. 
HIGHLY RECOMMENDED FOR ITS DIURETIC PROPERTIES! 





<i: INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS. ~i- > PHILADELPHIA.~-_ 





JOHNSON.—Were you at the concert, Jones? 

JONES.—Yes, part of the time. 

JOHNSON. — Did you hear me sing ‘The 
Wolf?” 

JoNES.— ‘* The Wolf?” How did it go? 

JOHNSON (singing).—‘*Whilst the wolf, in 
nightly prowl, bays the moon with hideous 
how-w-w-l.” 

JONES (expressively ).—Oh, yes; I remember 
the hideous howl.—Czatter. 


“IN THE, 400’ AND OUT.” — PRICE, $1. 


‘¢ How the blazes shall I ever get posted in 
this legislative business?” asked a walking dele- 
gate of the Knights of Labor, newly elected to 
‘¢the House.” 

‘¢Better try Cushing’s Manual, 


” 


said the inter- 


| rogated. 


Anyone to be contented 


‘¢But Iam not accustomed to manual labor, 
don’t you know,” said the new member, sorrow- 
fully.—Boston Commercial Bulletin, 


5th Crop, PICKINGS FROM PUCK,  2dc. 
‘©WELL, Mr. 
for Congress ?”’ 


‘¢Naw. I’m troo with fightin’; 
Chicago Figaro. 


Sullivan, are you going to run 


it’s low.”- 


Now let 
— Yonkers 


‘¢ THE fleas have struck Harlem.” 
the people of Harlem strike back. 
Statesman. 


must first be comfortable, and that is why your attention 


THE GURNEY HOT-WATER HEATER 


AND RADIATOR. 


If you kindly send your address we will maii you free two books, that you 


“HOW BEST TO HEAT OUR HOMES,” 
and “TESTIMONIAL COMPANION,” 


They solve the problem of home comfort. 


CURNEY HOT-WATER HEATER CoO., 
MAIN OFFICE, 163 FRANKLIN ST., Cor. Congress, BOSTON, MASS. 
NEW VORK, | 88 88 JOHN ST., 


CHICACO, 47 SO. CANAL ST. 





SHE Dip NoT UNDERSTAND. 

‘I do not see, Papa, why you should object 
to my marrying him. You know he is rich, for 
he puts all his business in your hands.” 

‘“¢On mature consideration, my dear, I think 
it would be safer to marry some one who does 
not put all his business in my hands. You wil 
understand these things better when you grow 
older.—Chicago Figaro. 


Hr Dip His Parr. 

LITERARY ASPIRANT (77 his appeal to i-DIT- 
OR).— I have written poems, sketches and stories 
for leading periodicals. 

Ep1ITorR.—In which leading periodicals have 
your articles appeared? 
ing your name in any. 

LITERARY ASPIRANT.—They never appeared ; 
but that was not my fault. 1 wrote them all the 
same.—Aate Field’s Washington. 


I do not remember see- 


NATURAL. 
Mrs. JINKS.—QOh, Thomas, Thomas, what 
shall we do with our daughter? I heard her 
talking to herself in her room, just now, while she 


was dressing, and she said d-d-damn, twice! 


Mr. JINKS. —Let’s see. She has begun 
wearing boiled shirts, like a man’s, lately, has n’t 
she? 


Mrs. JINKS.—Yes; but what has —? 
Mr. JINKS. —She probably lost her collar 


| button down the back of her neck.— Lawrence 
American. 





ARFIELD 


TERS 











NEW KODAKS 


“You press the 
button, 


we do the rest.” 





Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL LoapED wiTH J'yansparent F ‘ilms. 


For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 
THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 
Send for Catalogue ROC WESTER, N. Y. 





The Thumb- -screw. —Ex. 


ROYAL BLUE LINE 


BETWEEN 


NEW YORK & WASHINGTON 


A FINGER WRING 








IS OPERATED BY THE 


Jersey Central, Reading & B. & 0. R. R’ds 


VIA 


Philadelphia and Baltimore. 


The entire equipment is brand new and consists of the 
finest Baggage Cars, Coaches, Parlor and Sleeping Cars 
ever built by the Pullman Company. 





The trains are vestibuled From end to end 
| and protected by Pullman’s improved 


ANTI-TELESCOPING DEVICE. 


All the cars in all the trains are 
HEATED BY STEAM AND LIGHTED BY PINTSCH GAS 


Under devices controlled by the Safety Car Heating and 
Lighting Company of New York. 


NO EXTRA FARE. 


Passengers occupying Parlor Car Seats or Sleeping 


Car berths will pay the ordinary charges for same. 


This is the only line running trains from New York in 


5 Hours to Washington. 


‘Ticket Offices 

737 6th Ave., 
Brooklyn, 

Broadway. 


71, 201, 
264 W. 


4 Court Street, 


415, 944, 1140 and 1323 Broad- 
125th St. and 132 E. 1asth St. 


and 98 


way, 


860 Fulton Street 


N. &. 


smoothly as a lead pencil. Price, $1.00, $1.60, and up- 


PEOPLE wards. Illustrated circular free. 


3. C. ULLRICH & CO., 108 Liberty Street, N. ¥. 


2D HAND BICYCLES 


Station foot Liberty Street, 980 


— our Fountain and Stylo Pens are the best made. 

We find that this opinion emanates trom all who have 
used them. Certainly no one wants an old-fashioned 
pen nowadays. Ours are made with great care and 
skill, will hold ink for a week's use, and write as 




















and all makes new, at lowest prices; easy payme nts. No 
extra charge, Send for Catalogue and agents’ terms, 
slo ROUSE, HAZARD & O00., 66 G St., Peorta, Iu, 
The tea rose is acquired by ladies who use 
Pozzoni’s Complexion Powder. Try it. 
FORCE BEARD OR HAIR. 1>° EITHER SEX. ANYRODY. 
rof. Dyke's Elixir has restored Prof, Dyke's Elixir grows the heaviest 
ron on @ |. when I was vow be beard and hair in 4 weeks. Complete 
bald, J.T. Biggs, Bryan, Tex.. Oct A remedy, in bottles of metal canes, with 
John Millard, says, Prof. Dyke’ « the perfume known, for 25, in 
Bui xi i haogoebe uced a heavy moustache stamps oe eitver. A, ) Sour mes 
on my w lip ' in 4 weeks. My face this amor Address 
was enti . Thousands more Smith Med.Co.Palatine.Ilis, 984 








 ONSTIPATION 


AND 


HEADACHE 








One 


Pisingectants 


Artnyr E. Brown, Zoological Society, Fairmount Park, writes: 
* PHILADELPHIA, PA., 14th Jan., 1888, 
“I beg to say without reservation, that ‘ Sanitas’ is the most 
satisfactory deodorizer which I have ever used,’’ 
FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS. 
For Reports by Medical and Chemical Experts, prices in bulk, etc., 
apply to the 


Factory, 636—642 West 55th Street, N. Y. 675 


i (no (0) 
(enieile #: a 


AUTUMN STYLES. 
LYONS SILKS and VELVETS. 


BROCADED AND COLORED vaLovrTa | 








CADED SI VEL S MOUSSELINE 
EMBROIDERED AND BROCHE mOUSSELINE 
DE RENADINE A CREPE | 


Cc 
AND SATIN, PLAIN AND BROCADED, FOR 
BRIDAL DRESS. 


Proadovoy HL 19th ét. | 


New Y ork, 


Selection | 


New Sty les 
For excels all 
Fall Wear. Sormer 





offorts. 


See them, 
whether you 





Chotce 
Foreign 
and 








Domestic ; 
entend 
Patterns aia 
ihe li, 
arriving uUying 
daily. or not. 
Suits Overcoals 
to order to order 
from $20.00 Srom $18.00 
145 & 147 and 771 
Bowery, Brace "ays 


New Vork City, New Vork City. 








a " 
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SPiiE golden-rod is yellow, 
The pansy ’s black and 


Along each avenue. 


Where each wild carrot ’s 
It’s silver liver-pad. 


oe l 
ire Ill 


The fleecy cloud ’s cavorti 
Around the peaceful sky, 

And in the pie the huckle- 
Berry joins the fly. 


I'll read y 


The sumach ’s blazing scarlet 


The brooklet brightly sparkles 
Down the meadows bright and glad, 


MAKING FIVE CENTS GO A LONG Way. 
PHILANTHROPIST.—You asked me for a nickel 
to get something to eat with. I gave it to you, 
| and here you are drinking a glass of beer. 
TRAMP.—Yes; but wait until you see me get 
at the lunch counter.—Chatter. 


Why is Pennsylvania like a good soldier? Be- 
cause it is well drilled, of course.-—Boston Com- 
mercial Bulletin. 


NO POLITICS, 


- BUT 


PURE “— ONLY 


PUCK’S “LIBRARY. 


DEFIED DESCRIPTION. 
EpiTor. — Did you see the big fire, Mr. 
Quildrive? 
QUILDRIVE (a reporter).—I1 did, sir. The 
scene defied descripiion. 
Epitor. — Then please write a two-column 
description of it at once.—West Shore. 








A RAILROAD president should never put on 


boxing-gloves. His hands might strike.—/. 


NOBLESSE OBLIGE. 
Mrs. A.—Why have you hired another maid 
when you already have three? 
Mrs. B.—To wait on the others.—/ och. 
CHILDREN are like troubles: a man _ never 
knows how many of them he is going to have.— 
Atchison Globe. 


THIS FUNNY WORLD 


AS “PUCK” SEES IT. 


BY MAIL, 35 Cts. 








PRICE, 30 Cts. 
THE dog days seem to be all over. 
dogs.— Yonkers Statesman. 





So do the 


A FRIEND IN NEED. 

‘¢Left your purse at home, eh? Well, I can’t 
lend you ten dollars, but I can put you in the 
way of getting it at once. Here’s a nickel. 
Take a car home and get your purse.” —Chatter. 

A TIN of snails costs $1.12 in England; but 
you can have a messenger boy in this country for 
much less money.—Soston Commercial Bulletin. 

AT THE SCIENCE E-XAMINATION, 

QUESTION.—Which is the best known insula- 
tor? 

ANSWER.— Poverty.—Chatter. 





YW. 
While black-eyed golden daisies 
blue, Upon the zephyrs bob, 
The farmer with a fence-rail 
Just makes the bullock throb. 


7 
I look into the heavens 
To see the wild birds fight, 
lifting And now and then I listen 
To hear the old Bob White. 


Ve. 


ing Then come, my love, come with me 


Into the shady glen, 
We ’ll sit on banks of flowers 
By purling brooks, and then 


Vil. 
ou dainty poems 


On which the Public ’s stuck. 
Here is the pretty volume — 
It’s called PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 


Price, twenty-five cents. 




















BvERY SKIN AND SCALP DISEASE, WHETHER 
4 torturing, disfiguring, humiliating, itching, burning, bleed- 
ing, scaly, crusted, pimply, or blotchy, with loss of hair, from 
pimples to the most distressing eczemas, and every humor of the 
blood, whether simple, scrofulous, or hereditary, is speedily, per- 
manently, and economically cured by the Curicura Rem: DIES, 
consisting of CuTicurA, the great Skin Cure, Curicura Soap, an 
exquisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, and CuricuRA RESOLVENT, 
the new Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, 
when the best physicians and all other remedies fail. ‘This is 
strong language, but true. Thousands of grateful testimonials 
from infancy to age attest their wonderful, unfailing and incom- 
parable efficacy. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicurA, 50c.; SOAP, 25c.; RE- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corporation, 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.”’ 





aa Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- <@@& 
= vented by Cuticura Soap. “ea 


Rheumatism, Kidney Pains, and Muscular Weak- 
\ ness relieved in one minute by the CuTicurA ANTI- 


Pan PLASTER. 25¢. 


“siowt’ BOWERY BAY BEACH 


The Most Beautiful and Popular Family Resort. 

Only twenty minutes’ sail from New York. DAELY by elegant Steam- 
boats from East 99th St., 12 M., 2, 4, 6, 8 P. ar agg from Harlem Bridge, 
130th St. and 3d Ave., 10, 12 A. M., 2, 3:30, 5, M., directly to Grand Pier, 
Bowery Bay Beach. Fare 10c. ; children half price. Also by horse rail- 
road from East 92d and 34th St. Ferries, New York. R. R. fare 5 cents. 
SUNDAYS, from East 99th St., 10, 11 A. M., 12 M., 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6,8 P.M. 
Also from Harlem Bridge, 130th St. and 3d Ave., 10 and 12 A. M., then 
Half-hourly to 10 p. Mm. directly to Grand Pier, Bowery Bay Beach. 
Fare 10c., children half price. Also by horse railroad from 92d St. (Astoria) 
ferry, from 6 A. M. until midnight. Fare 10 cents. 945 














A WONDERFUL MEDICINE 


FOR WEAK STOMACH, 
IMPAIRED DICESTION, 
CONSTIPATION, 

—— SICK HEADACHE —— 
DISORDERED LIVER, &c. 


Sold by all Druggists AT 25 CENTS PER BOX. 
Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England 
B. F. ry CO.,. Sole Agents for United Staten, 

& 367 Canal Street, New York 
Will (if your wy ttn te does not keep them) mail Beecham’s ; Pills on re. 
ceipt of price —but inquire first. [Please mention PuCK.] 


ALRITE ENTE 5 
EVERY PERSON fretey tect by usinga 


simple, natura] method, the discovery of a 
noted French chiropodist. A lady writes: “I 
have used two packages of DINE, and 
the result is wonderful. I wear a No.2 shoe 
now with ease, although heretofore requiring 
a large 3. It has exceeded my most sanguine 
expectations.” If you are interested in the 
a send for free illustrated pamphlet. 

E is safe, ——. and unfailing. 
By mail, securely sealed, 50 cents, -_ 


THE PEDINE CO., 258 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. iT 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 87 East Houston Sr. f New York, 


Ne STH UICK | IN ACTION: 
CHASH.PARSONS & CO. 
2 


92 BROADWAY. NEw YORK 














PEARS’ scar. | 


Indisputable Evidence of Superiority. 
DR. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.S., F.1.C., 


Professor of Chemistry and Pharmacy to the Phar- 
maceutical Society of Great Britain. 


‘‘ Being authorized by Messrs. Pears to purchase at 
*¢any and all times and of any and all dealers, samples 
‘‘of their transparent Soap, thus ensuring such sam- 
‘* ples being of exactly the same quality as is supplied 
‘*to the general public, and to submit same to the 
‘* strictest chemical analysis, I am enabled to guaran- 
**tee the invariable purity of the Soap. 

‘My analytical and practical experience of Pears’ 
‘*Soap now extends over a very lengthened period — 
‘nearly fifty years — during which time 


“I have never come across another 
Toilet Soap which so closely 
Comes up to my ideal of perfection; 


‘its purity is such that it may be used with perfect 
‘‘confidence upon the tenderest and most sensitive 
“‘skin— EVEN THAT OF A NEW-BORN BABE.” 


PEARS’ se2 


has maintained its reputation as the 
best of all Toilet Soaps for more 
than One Hundred Years. 


lt represents a CENTURY’S EXPERIENCE of the 
most successful achievements in the Art 
and Craft of Fine iit — 


~ Lononds 
am yimhiats 


SPARKLING AND STILL. 


FINEST TABLE WATER 


ON THE MARKET. 


Too CHEAP. 


They were from Chicago and rich. The | 
daughter was taking lessons in coyness and social 
small talk. 

‘‘A penny for your thoughts,” she archly re- 
marked to an abstracted visitor, and then felt 
from the look of horror that overspread her 
parent’s face she must have been guilty of a false 
step. 

«¢Why did n’t you offer him a dollar?” was that 
lady’s criticism after the visitor’s departure. 
««We’ve got money and you must n’t “4 afraid 
to let folks know it.”—Philade lphia Times. 


JOHNNY’s HANDs. 

MOTHER.— Johnny, you said you ’d been to 
Sunday-school. 

JOHNNY (with a far-away look ).—Yes’m. 

MOTHER. — How does it happen that your 
hands smell fishy ? 

JoHNNY.—1—lI carried home the Sunday- 
school paper, an’—an’ th’ outside page is all 
about Jonah an’ th’ whale.—New York Weekly. 

IT seems sad to learn that William Tell was 
not a “true Bill” after all.—Boston Commercial 
Bulletin. 

PUCK’s two-page center-piece this week (No. 
705) is a pictorial rebuke to New York for its 
lack of local pride. There is a little libelous slur 
at our census but that is easily forgiven. St. Paul 
is not represented; neither are Kansas City or 
Omaha. Only the larger cities of the East and 
the most progressive cities of the West are set 
forth. Of course that would exclude St. Paul. 
It is a very clever conceit.—M/inneapolis Tribune. 





MAINE REED is a bigger hero now than Mayne 
Reid.—Aoston Commercial Bulletin. 


ELECTRICIANS should make good soldiers. 

They are always ready to charge a battery. —/-.x. 

WHEN a fly alights on your hand you can’t 

| tell whether he is sitting or standing. But it is 
different with a bee.— Voukers Statesman. 

MILITARY ORDER FOR THE CHARITABLE — 


| «¢ Present Alms!”—Soston Commercial Bulletin. 





Patent Covers for 


Used at all leading HOTELS and CLUBS. 


Sold by first-class Grocers and Druggists. 


Main Office, Nashua, N. H. 


Send for Pamphlet. 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cts. 


By Mail, 90 Cents. 


New York, 323 Broadway. 





AGENTS Wanted. Liberal Salary Paid. 
At home or to travel. hed 
Sree. P.O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 


Team furnis: a “4 
fe THE NARROW PATH. 


978 





$75.22 to $25 


00A MONTH can be made 
Pye us. Persons a 
rred who can furnish a horse and give their whole 
ret tne business. Spare moments may be profitably 
an loyed also __ A few vacancies in tow! ns and cities. 
. JOHNSON & CO., 1009 Main St., Richmond. Va, 855* 


GROWING SON.— Pa, may I go to the races 
and bet on the speed of the horses? 

RESPECTABLE PA.— No, my son; but you may 
go to the exchange and bet on the price of oats. 








B 





5 se 
OKER Ladies are greatly benefieed by ‘thet use > of Angostura Bitters, 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BiITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


—Street & Smith's Good News 








the South American tonic of Lr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, Ask 


AT@®FOLKS® 


ym nti-Corpulene Pills” lose 15ibs. a 
ey cause no sickness, contain no poison and mever 
falle Sold “i D ists everywhere or sent by mail. Partic- 
ulars (sealed) ILCOX SPECIFIC CO., Phila., Pa. 
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Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Crooks and Uprights. 


THE SECRET 

‘¢ What was the secret of the power of the ancient Greeks?” 
SLOW SCHOLAR (desferately ).—It came from their knowledge of Greek. 
People who are able to learn that language could accomplish anything. —Zx. 








BLIMBERS.— Where are you, old fellow? I thought you were going 
to buy a seat in the Stock Exchange. 

BENSON (mournfully ).—Well, I was, but Mrs. B. insisted on having a 
seat for the symphony rehearsals; so I had to give it up, of course. —£-x. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 39: 





THE BACK NUMBERS . 
PUCK’S LIBRARY 


NEVER OUT OF PRINT. 


For complete list of issues see 13th page of PUCK 
of September 17th. 





OF THEIR POWER. 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 
That Curious Customer, Man. 





DR. JAEGER’S 
SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM cO., 


827 and 829 Broadway, New York. 


HERMANN SCHAFFFER, 
President; 





ERNEST BENGER, 
Vice-President. 





Note our Trade Mark Closely! 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS! 


We ask attention to our Complete 


FALL AND WINTER 


UNDERWEAR 


For MEN, WOMEN and CHILDREN, 


These Sanatory garments are positively guaranteed to 
be all-wool of the finest quality ; they are made under Dr. 
Jaeger’s supervision, and so'd by this Company and their 
authorized agents ONLY. 


Assoriment of 


Send for explanatory, descriptive and illustrated Catalogue 


|} and price list, free by mail, 





Ta BERGER & WIRTH GXkUCOBS NEW YORK G3 LEIPZIG comm LONDON Garros 


Garments mede to order, a Specialty. 
Mail orders promptly attended to 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woolen System Co., 
827 and 829 Broadway, New York. 


119 Nassau Street, 
1104 Chestnut Street, 


BrANcu 
H OUSES: 


Temple Court, New York ; 
Philadelphia, Pa 




















OPENING SALE FALL (890. 


LONG-ROLL DOUBLE-BREASTED FROCK. 

THIS STYLE OF GARMENT IS VERY POPULAR 
FOR DRESS OR BUSINESS WEAR, MADE FROM 
BLACK THIBETS, NEAT BASKET EFFRCTS; ALSO 
NARROW AND MEDIUM WALES IN CHEVIO'TS AND 
DIAGONALS. 

WE HAVE A SPECIAL LINE OF THESE FABRICS 
KNOWN AS THE F. & H. THIBETS, HOCKANUM AND 
HAWTHORNE CHEVIOTS, ANID SHILLER’ S WORST- 
EDS; SPECIALLY SOFT FINISH THAT WILL NOT 
WEAR GLOSSY. COAT AND VEST TO ORDER, $18. 

SACK OR CUTAWAY COAT AND VEST OF THE 
SAME MATERIAL, $15 

SPECIAL LINE OF EMPIRE WORSTEDS FOR TROU- 
SERS TO ORDER, $5 
IDENTICAL 


THESE GOODS ARE SOLD BY MER- 
CHANT TAILORS AT $60 PER SUIT, WITH NO 
BETTER ‘TRIMMINGS, STYLE, OR WORKMANSHIP 


THAN OURS. 


A WRITTEN GUARANTEE IS HANDED TO EVERY 


CUSTOMER, WARRANTING —_— TO WEAR 
ONE YEAR WITHOUT A BREA 
SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEWS TAPE MEASURE, AND 


- MEASUREMENT 
OUR MAIL-ORDER 
CONVENIENCE, 


OUR SIMPLE GUIDE FOR SELF 
MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION. 
SYSTEM HAS PROVED A_ GREAT 
WITH SATISFACVORY RESULTS. 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


BOWERY AND SPRINC ST., 
NEW YORK. 








UTH =" CHART Teaches any one te 
atunein 10minutes, Circulars free. PLAY 


outs wanted. Music Novelty Co, Detroit. Mich 








(983 
"PRINTING OUTFIT $= — time = me sa 
Catalogue, ALL ies FRANKLIN PRINTING Co.) "GON 


New MAVEN CON 
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